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Summary: Jared, Mac, Jessica, Mark and Violet make up a team of 
vampire hunters. They have killed hundreds of vampires, but none of 
them have ever met Katherine Pierce. Will the team survive or die to 
one of their own? 


1 . Prologue 

I tried to run, to hide but he was so much faster. I ran into the 
dark wood jumping, dodging and sliding past logs, bushes and trees. 
But I kept looking behind to see if he was following so I didn't 
notice the giant fallen tree blocking my path. I fell face first, 
cutting my leg as it scraped against tree, causing blood to stain the 
leaves . 


"I can smell you!" He yelled as I got to my feet ready to run but as 
I turned he suddenly appeared blocking my path. His eyes glowed in 
the light of moon and it scared me half to death. 

"You're my best friend, please you don't want to do this." I said 
backing up. 

"Oh, I think I do." He said extending his fangs and he walked 
forward . 

"She is controlling you. You need to snap out of it and take 
control." I said backing up into an old oak tree as he came face to 
face with me. 


"No one is controlling me, I'm doing this all on my own." He said 
stroking my hair with one hand and smiling to show off his long, 
sharp fangs. 


"This isn't you. You're kind, brave, thoughtful and it might be too 
late to say it but I love you. So if you're going to kill me do it 
fast, so I don't have to see the monster you've become." I said 
turning my head to the side revealing my neck. He tried to hold back 



his fangs but he was overpowered and seconds later I felt 
excruciating pain. Instead of struggling I put my arms around his 
chest and I fell into darkness... 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>I know this is short but I will be adding the first chapter as 
soon as I can! This is just an introduction and I really hope to 
enjoy ! <p> 


2 . Chapter One 

The team consisted of five members Mac, Jared, Jessica, Mark and me. 
Mac wanted all vampires extinct. He believed that they were vermin 
even the ones who lived in society. Mac was also really really stupid 
and did things that usually got him hurt. Jared was the leader of the 
group and only killed vampires that deserved it. If the vampires were 
leaving humans alone, he'd leave them alone. He got into this 
business because he lost his sister to a vampire years ago and was 
too weak and scared to save her. So he hunts and kills the evil 
bloodsuckers . 

Jessica just wanted to kick some butt. She loved a good fight and 
killing vampires was her fight. Mark joined to find the vampire who 
killed his family. He was only 10 when a vampire entered his home 
disguised as a pizza man. The vampire drank his entire family dry but 
him. Maybe it was so he could tell the story or maybe he had other 
ideas. Then there's me, my name's Violet. I have great tracking 
skills and I'm pretty good with a sword. We are a team and we hunt 
vampires . 

"Violet? Violet!" Yelled Jared 

"I'm up. I'm up." I said jumping in my seat. 

"As I was saying before I was rudely interrupted Katherine is going 
to attack tonight." Said Jared 

"We can't just keep sitting on our hands, letting her kill innocent 
people let's go get her." Said Mac 

"We can't just go in swinging when we don't have all the 
information." Said Mark 

"I say we do it." Said Jessica 

"I mean if she is following the schedule she usually does then she'll 
be at Hemlock Park, giving us the cover to take her down." I said 
standing up pointing at the map draped over the table. 

"Raise your hand if you agree with Violet." Said Jared as both Mac 
and Jessica raised their hands. 

"I don't think this is such a good idea guys. We all know what she is 
capable of and how many people she's killed. I don't think we are 
prepared for this fight, not yet at least." Said Mark 


"Mark stop being a sissy and take chances." Said Mac 



"I do take chances but not when there's a chance of death." Yelled 
Mark 

"Okay, okay everybody calm down. I am team leader and I say we go 
after her. We have the weapons and man force. This monster has been 
killing for months and it needs to stop." Said Jared 

"It's not a good idea." Said Mark 

"Then you can stay here." Said Jessica as everyone ran toward our van 
except me and Mark. 

"Are you okay?" I asked 

"I just have a horrible feeling about tonight. One of the worst I've 
had in awhile." Said Mark stopping to look down at me. Ever since his 
family died he'd have these feelings and usually they were 
right . 

"Everything's going to be okay, I promise." I said giving him a 
hug . 

"I'm not so sure." Said Mark hugging her back. 

"It's fine, come on." I said grabbing his hand as I pulled him out 
the door. 

For the past few months Katherine has been attacking the innocent. 
Most try to hide their victims but she likes the whole world to see 
it. The cops are covering it up as animal attacks which everyone 
knows is completely false. She rotates between Hemlock park, the 
Mystic Grill and the woods near the old graveyard and when she does 
she leaves a body or two in her path. Someone needs to clean up this 
trash so I guess it had to be us. When we arrived we all took our 
weapons of choice and headed out. Me and Jared went right and Mac, 
Jessica and Mark went left hoping to cover more ground, but that was 
our first mistake. 

"Do you think we'll find her?" I asked 

"I hope so." Said Jared, "I hate seeing innocent people die, it 
sickens me that these creatures would be so vicious." 

"We can be quite kind actually." Said Katherine as Jared turned to 
see this horrific sight. Katherine had her arm wrapped around my neck 
in a choke hold. One movement and she could snap my neck so fast I 
wouldn't even have time to think. The others discovered nothing so 
they headed toward us and found the scene. 

"Let her go!" Screamed Jared pointing his shotgun full of wooden 
bullets at Katherine's head. 

"Do you really think I'm scared of some wooden bullets? Besides you 
won't shoot me because you might shoot her." Said Katherine stroking 
my hair with her non-choking hand. 

"Ahh!" Screamed Mac running at Katherine hoping to ram her to the 
ground but when Mac got close, Katherine grabbed him by the collar 
and threw him at least 20ft into a nearby tree. He was alive but 
unconscious . 



"Mac!" Yelled Jessica running to his side. 

"I am 500 years old little party tricks aren't going to fool me, 
especially that." Said Katherine smiling an evil grin. 

"Take me instead." Said Mark taking a few steps forward. 

"No." I gasped as Katherine tightened her grip on my throat. 

"I already lost everything I love but I won't lose you guys, I 
can't." Said Mark taking another step forward looking directly at 
me . 

"Jared stop him." I gasped but Jared stood still keeping his gun 
pointed at Katherine. 

"What makes you any better than she is?" Asked Katherine 
"My blood is sweeter." Said Mark 
"Don't." I said struggling in her arms. 

"Oh, really?" Asked Katherine 

"I'll prove it." Said Mark taking out a small dagger from his pocket 
cutting his wrist. The moment his blood hit air, Katherine threw me 
at Jared and grabbed Mark's wrist. She slowly licked the blood and 
knew he was the one, he was perfect. She could have just run with him 
there and now but she liked playing with her food. Katherine took 
hold of his hand and started to crush it so he'd fall to his 
knees . 

"Let him go!" I said pointing a sword at her neck. 

"Violet don't." Said Mark 
"Why?" I asked 

"Because you deserve to live more than I do. Now get Mac out of here 
and don't look back." Said Mark looking at Jared as Katherine circled 
him still holding his broken hand. 

"I will not leave you." I said as Jared ran to Mac and Jessica. 

"Can you get him to the van?" Asked Jared 
"I think so." Said Jessica 

"Then both of you get to the van and stay there. We will be there 
soon." Said Jared 

"I want to help too." Said Jessica 

"Someone needs to watch Mac, please just stay there." Said 
Jared 

"I'll do my best." Said Jessica carrying/dragging Mac out of sight. 
>"I'm not leaving you even if it gets me killed. Now like I said 



before let him go." I said<p> 


"And if I refuse?" Asked Katherine 

"Then you get chock full of wooden bullets." Said Jared rejoining 
Carly' s side. 

"Then you shoot him." Said Katherine pulled Mark to his feet, so he'd 
block her body like a shield. 

"Oh, I'm a pretty good shot." Said Jared as Mark moved fast enough 
for Jared to put a bullet in Katherine's forehead. She then dropped 
Mark and went straight for Jared. 

"Now you've pissed me off." Said Katherine as she grabbed Jared by 
the throat. Before she decided to do anything with him, Jared put his 
gun to her stomach and shot all the rounds he had left. 

"You mess up my face then my new shirt, I am going to enjoy this." 
Said Katherine biting into Jared's neck. Jared tried to get her off 
but he had no weapon and no plan. I helped Mark to his feet as she 
attacked Jared. I wanted to get Mark out of there but he said that 
Jared was more important. So I ran at her with my blade in hand. When 
I close enough I attacked the blade going straight through her back 
barely missing Jared. 

"You hunter's are freaking annoying." Said Katherine as she pulled 
the sword dropping it next to Jared's weak body. 

"Violet get Jared and run, I can handle her." Said Mark 

"Yeah run puny girl." Said Katherine 

"I'm not puny!" I yelled grabbing my sword when she disappeared. 

"I think you are." Said Katherine knocking me to the ground. I 
started to stand as she knocked the sword out of my hand and threw me 
into a nearby tree. Instead of hitting my head, I hit my back so I 
still had the strength to rise again but before I could counter she 
was gone and so was Mark. 


3 . Chapter Two 

"Jared? Jared! You need to stay with me okay. You're gonna be fine." 

I said holding some cloth over his wound. After Mark and Katherine 
disappeared I got Jared to his feet and dragged him to the van. Once 
inside Jessica drove as fast as she could toward our base. After what 
felt like hours we arrived. Few seconds later Mac had regained 
consciousness helping us carry Jared inside. We pushed off the map 
and whatever else was on the table and laid Jared flat. 

"Get me a needle, thread and a washcloth." I said as Jessica and Mac 
scurried around finding all my materials. 

"He's gonna die isn't he?" Asked Jessica as I threaded the 
needle . 

"He will if I don't close that wound." I said as I started to stitch 
the wound closed. Jared moved a bit when the needle went into his 



skin but not much. Once I completely stitched it up, I cleaned up 
some of the blood. 


"He isn't waking up." Said Mac 

"You don't think I know that." I said pulling up my sleeve. 

"What are you doing?" Asked Jessica 

"The bleeding stopped but he doesn't have enough blood to keep him 
functioning so he's gonna need a blood transfusion." I said 

"How do you know your blood will work?" Asked Jessica 

"I have 0- it'll work." I said grabbing a syringe and jabbing it into 
my arm. Once it was filled I injected it into Jared. 

"How many do you have to fill before he's gonna be okay?" Asked 
Mac 

"Depends on how deep the vampire bites the victim and how much they 
take. Some just drink a little and victim will be okay but sometimes 
they bite too deep and if without treatment the victim will bleed 
out. Katherine bit deep into his artery so without the transfusion 
his heart will stop." I said starting to fill a second 
syringe . 

"Sounds like your talking from experience." Said Jessica 
"I like to know my enemy." I said lying through my teeth. 

"Oh, makes sense." Said Mac 

"Or because I've had the same thing happen to me." I whispered to 
myself as I injected the second syringe into Jared's arm. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>"Aw!" Breathed Mark waking up to notice he was standing chained 
to a stone wall. He struggled in the chains until he looked up to 
notice Katherine sitting in a wooden chair. <p> 

"Where am I?" Asked Mark trying to break out of the chains. 

"In a place none of your friends can find you." Said Katherine 

"Oh, you don't know my friends." Said Mark 

"I don't but I do know that it will take great skill to find you." 
Said Katherine 

"Why didn't you kill me?" Asked Mark 

"I am pretending to be a good guy now so I need someone I can feed 
from so some people trust me. I mean would you trust me if I was 
leaving bodies all over the place, no." Said Katherine. 

"So you're gonna use me as a personal feed bag?" Asked Mark 

"Yes because man you smell delicious. Last time I smelled blood that 



smelled this good was 1864. You are perfect." Said Katherine 
extending her fangs. 


"I don't think the same of you." Said Mark spitting in Katherine's 
face . 

"You know that is just rude." Said Katherine banging Mark's head 
against the stone then grabbed his hair so he'd look her in the eyes, 
"You are one brave human. I mean sacrificing yourself for your 
friends was so adorable." 

"I'd rather die than see the people I care about get killed. Is there 
something wrong with that?" Said Mark 

"There's nothing wrong with that but you know what I think?" Asked 
Katherine 

"I don't care what you think." Said Mark 

"I think you have a scary crack in your wall. I can sense it all over 
you, your guilt, loss and anger reeks." Said Katherine 

"You know nothing about me." Said Mark 

"Do you know why some humans have sweeter blood than others?" Asked 
Katherine 

"Why?" Asked Mark sarcastically. 

"Because of pain and guilt. The feeling you get from a tragedy. Not 
like losing a job, cat or house. Like someone around you being 
murdered. Guilt from these kind of tragedies are what make the blood 
sweet or the pain you felt when it happened. What I wonder is what 
happened to your bestie that made her feel so much pain. You smelled 
of guilt and anger but she smelled of pain. She went through 
something that almost killed her. I smelled your crew when they came 
close, the tall one had guilt that was sweet but not as much as hers. 
You lost everything so you are like a double chocolate cake and she 
is just chocolate. So whatever happened she went through something 
awful. I wonder what it is..." Said Katherine 

"If you touch her so help mea€ | " Said Mark 

"How would you be able to stop me if you're stuck down here." Asked 
Katherine 

"I won't be able to do anything. I just hope she rips you to shreds 
so an evil can be taken from this world." Said Mark 

"Before I leave and drink from you I want to let in on a little 
secret. She loves you too." Said Katherine 

"What are you talking about?" Asked Mark 

"You know exactly what I'm talking about." Said Katherine 

"She does . . . awww . " Said Mark as Katherine's teeth pierced his skin. 

It felt like a thousand needles stabbing him in the same spot, at the 
same time. He could feel every movement she made with her teeth and 
could feel each drop of blood leave his skin. When he was weak she 



lifted mouth. 


"You taste even better than I thought." Said Katherine wiping her 
mouth as Mark fell to his knees. 


"I will be back tomorrow night to feed so until then enjoy the 
darkness." Said Katherine disappearing as all the candles blew 
out . 

"She loves mea€ i " Whispered Mark as he lost consciousness. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>"Where are you going?" Asked Mac leaning against the door frame 
as I packed some weapons into a duffel bag.<p> 

"I am going to go get Mark back." I said zipping my bag. 

"How do you know he's even alive?" Asked Mac 

"I'd know if he's dead. So please move out of my way." I said 
stumbling a bit. 

"You are still weak from giving blood, you are not up to this." Said 
Mac holding me up. 

"I handle myself." I said pushing him away. 

"I'm not letting you go alone." Said Mac 

"Jared's barely conscious and if you come Jessica will follow. Please 
let me go and don't tell anybody where I'm going. I have the best 
chance of getting him back, please..." I said pushing past him. 

"You know your probably headed into a trap right?" Said 
Mac 


"Probably. If I don't return, forget about me." I said 

"I won't promise anything." Said Mac as I slammed the door behind 
me . 


End 
f ile . 



